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creams and powder she bought with her prize-
money,, no one was allowed to borrow the sets of
underclothes she had made herself from soft
voile. She kept the handkerchiefs she picked up at
school and unpicked the name-tapes, and would
not let auntie cut up even her old knickers for her
little sister Blanche*
Her friend at school was Miriam Rambert of
the bold eyes. They went into corners and whis-
pered and refused to tell Rosa what they said.
Father Ghezzi, who confessed the girls, tried to
separate them. "He is afraid of your bad influence/'
said Belle, and laughed,
"My bad influence!'9 cried Miriam,, and for once
she was indignant.
Belle could charm even auntie, who knew the
worst of her; however angry she was. Belle made
her laugh when she mimicked Father Ghezzi or
Mother Celia with her bunion, or the pin-man
asking for his money or Mrs, Barton putting on
airs; but when it came to her taking the Blessed
Virgin in the tableaux,, auntie was shocked.
"No! No! that cannot be/* she said, and put on
her hat to go and see Father Ghezzi.
"Couldn't it be Rosa?55 she asked timidly.
Little Rosa with her still face might very well have
taken the Blessed Virgin in auntie's eyes, but
Father Ghezzi thought her uninteresting and
began to talk of Belle's fine character.
"But Rosa has a lovely nature," pleaded auntie.
"Rosa tells lies," said the Father severely. It
was so. Rosa could never be quite truthful, she